CHAPTER X ______________BREATHING SPACE
WHEN Palin handed me his rendering of Olivia's
share of the clue, I must confess that I was profoundly
dismayed.
I will not set it out here, for, read alone, it told us
next to nothing and doorway, arras and shutter were
its three most valuable words. But their contexts,
of course, were not there.
The doorway to . . .
An arras hangs
The shutter belonging . , ,
And most of the word 'belonging' was Palin's
guess.
It was, therefore, arranged that Olivia and Palin
should take Father Herman's breviary and do their
best to wring from its pages the secret we were sure
that they held, while Hubert and Stiven and I explored
the castle itself.
Now the plans we had found upon the priest made
one thing perfectly plain, namely, that the Castle of
Hohenems had once been rather less than a third of
its present size. But this original building had not
been destroyed. Instead, it had been embodied in
the edifice afterwards raised, and it stood, complete
and almost untouched, between the gallery and the
gate-house, making of the whole that portion which
two nights before we had found it so hard to search.
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